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Carolyn of the Corners

BY RUTH BELMORE ENDICOTT

Copyrigin, 1918, by Dodd, Mead & Oompany. Ina.

LYN'S SUNNY DISPOSITION BEGINS TO HAVE ITS
. EFFECT UPON AUNTY ROSE.

Synopsia—Her father and mother veported lost at sea when the
Duaraven, on which they had sailed for Burope, was sunk, Carolyn
May Cameron—Hannah's Carolyn—Is sent from New York to her bach-
elor uncle, Joseph Stagg, at the Corners. The reception given her by

her uncle is not very enthusiastic,

Carolyn Is also chilled by the stern
demeanor of Aunty Rose, Uncle Joe's housekceper,

Stagg is dismayed

when he learns from a lawyer friend of his brother-in-law that Carolyn
has bgen left practically penniless and consigned to hle care as

guardian,

CHAPTER IV—Continued.
+

Therefore General Bolivar charged
with outspread wings and quivering
fan. His eyesight was not good, how-
ever, He charged the ilttie girl i
stead of the rolstering dog.

Carolyn May frankly screamed. Had
angry turkey reached the Ilttle
would have beaten her down
serionaly Injured her.
her the first time, but
again. Prince barked
around the bristling
ecided Just how to get
But Aunty Rose knew
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“Taking a pap,” sald Aunty Rose

composedly.
“Hum | can't the ehild get up to her
victuala?" demanded Mr, Stagg. “You
begin serving that young one sepa-
ralely and youll make yourself work,
Aunty Rose.”

“Never trouble about that which
doesn’t concern you, Joseph Btagg"
responded his housekeeper rather
tartly. “The Lord has placed the care
of Hannah's Car'lyn on you and me
and I'll do my share and do it proper.”

Mr. Btagg shook his head and lost
Interest In his wedge of berry ple.
“There are Institutions—" he began
weakly ; but Aunty Rose sald quickly:

“Joseph Btagg! I know you for what
you are—oiher people don't. If the
neighbors heard you say that they'd
think you were a heathen. Your own
sister's chlla|”

“Now, you send Tim, the hackman,
up after me this afternoon. I've got
to go shopping. The child basn't a
thing to wear but that fancy little
black frock, and she'll ruin that play-
ing around. Bhe's got to have frocks
and shoes and another hat—all sorts
of things. Beems a shame to dress a
child llke her In black—it's punish-
ment. Makes her affliction double, I
do say.” {

“Well, I suppose we've got to fiat-
ter Custom or Custom will weep,”
growled Mr. Stagg. “But where the
money's coming from—"

“Didn't Car'lyn's pa leave her none?”
asked Aunty Rose promptly.

“Wall—not what you'd call a for-
tune,” admitted Mr. Stagg slowly.

“Thanks be you've got plenty, then.
And If you haven't 1 have,” sald the
womin in & toune that galte closed theé
question of fnances,

“Which shows me just where 1 get
off at” muttered Joseph Stagg as he
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He Charged the Littie Qirl Instead of
the Rolstering Dog.

started down the walk for the store.
“I knew that young one would be a
nulsance.”

Curolyn May, who was quite used to
taking a nap on the days that she did
not go to school, woke up, as bright
a8 & newly minted dollar, very soon
after her Uncle Joe left for the store.

“‘'m awfully sorry I missed him"
she confided to Aunty Rose when she
danced Into the kitchen. “You see,
I want to get mcqualnted with Unecle
Jos Just as fast as possible. And he's
at home so Uttle I guess that it's golug
to be hard to do It.”

“Ob, Is that so? And s It golog to
be hard to get acqualnted with me?”
asked the housckeepor curiously,

“Ob, no!" erled Carolyn May, snug-
gling vp to the good woman and pat-
ting bea plump bare arm., “Why, I'm
getting 'quainted with you fast, Aunty
Rose! You heard me say my prayers
and when you lald me down on the
couch Just now you klssed me”

Auoty Rosa actoally blushed, “There,
there, child 1" she exclalmed. “You're
too noticing. Eat your dinner, that
I've saved warm for you,”

“Isn't Prince to have any dinner,
Aunty Rose?" asked the little girl,

“¥ou may let him out, If you wish,

whisker and clothing and hat as rusty
a8 the hack Itself bheld the relns over
the bony back of the horse that drew
the anclent equipage.

“I say, young'un, ain't you out o' yer
baillwick 7" queried Tim, the hackman,
staring at the little girl In the Stagg
yard,

Carolyn May stood up quickly and
tried to look over her shonider and
down her back, It was hard to get
all these buttons buttoned straight.

“I don’t know,” ghe sald, perturbed.
"Does it show?"

“Huh? grunted Tim. “Does what
show "

“What you sald,” sald Carolyn May
accusingly. “I don't belleve it does™

“Hey " chuckled the hack driver
suddenly. “I meant, do you "low Mrs,
Kennedy knows you're playing in her
front yard?"

“Aunty Rose?! Why, of course[”
Oarolyn May declared. *Don't you
know I live here?”

“Live here? et out!” exclalmed
the surprised hackman,

“Yes, sir. And Prince too, With my
Uncle Joe and Aunty Roge.”

“Pitchéer of George Washington!™
ejaculated Tim. “You don’t mean Joa
Btagg's taken a young-'un to board?

“He's my guardian,” sald the little
girl primly.

Aunty Rose appeared. She wore a
close bomnet, trimmed very plainly,
and carried a parasol of drab silk.

Aunty Rose climbed into the creaky
old vehicle, .

“Are you going to be gone long?
asked Carolyn May politely,

“Not more than two hours, <hild”
sald the housekeeper. “Nobody will
bother you here—"

“Not while that dog's with her, 1
reckon,” put In Tim, the backman.

“May I come down the road to meet
you, Aunty Rose?' nsked the little
girl. “I know the way to Uncle Joe's
store,"

“I don't know any reason why you
can't come to meet me,” replied Mrs.
Kennedy, “Anyway, you can comae
along the road as far as the first
house. You know that one?"

“Yes, ma'am. Mr, Parlow's,” sald
Carolyn May.

Carolyn May went back into the
yard and sat on the front-porch steps
and Prince, yawning unhappily, curled
down at her feet, There dld uot
#eem to be much to do at this place,

Bhe had time now, had Carolyn May,
to compare The Corners with the busy
Harlem streets with which she had
been famillar all her life.

“Goodness me!" thought Carolyn
May, startled by her own Imagination,
“suppose sll the folks In all these
houses around here were dead!”

They might have been for all the
human polses she heard,

“Goodness me!" she sald agaln, and
this time she jumped up, startliog
Prince from his nap. “Maybe there
Is & spell cast over all this place,” she
went on. “Let's go and see If we can
find somebody that's allve.”

They went out of the yard together
and took the dusty road toward the
town.

They soon came in sight of the Par
low house and carpenter shop.

“We can't go beyond that"” sald
Qarolyn May. “Aunty Rose told us
not to, And Uncle Joe says the car-
penter-man isn't A pleasant man."

8he looked wistfully at the prem-
Ises. The cottage seemed gquite
much under the “spell” as had
those dwellings at The Corners. But
from the shop came the sound of a
plane shrieking over a long board.

l"(.:t:." Prlnc;y 1" gasped Ourolyn May.
- eve he's 1
b dfhivac making long, curly

If there was one thing
adored It was curls, S

Suddenly Mr. Jedidlah Pariow looked
up and saw the wistful, dust-streaked
face under the black bat brim and
above the black frock. He stared at
her for fully a fiinute, polsing the
plane over his work. Then he put It
down and came to the door of the
shop.

“You're Hannah Stagg's lttle girl,
aren't you?' he asked.

“Yes, sir” she sald, and sighed
Dear me, he knew who she was right
away! There would not be any chance
of her getting n sult of long curls

“You've come here to live, have
you?" sald Mr. Parlow dlowly.

“Yes, slr. You see, my papa and
mamma were lost at sea—with the
Dunraven. It was a mistake, I guess,”
sighed the little girl, “for thay weren't
fighting anybody. But the Dunfaven
got In the way of some ships that were
fighting, In a place called the Medi-
terranean ocean, and the Dunraven
was sunk, and only a few folks were

saved from It. My papa and mamma
weren't saved."

Carolyn learns
and Amanda Parl

Now that war times make the cus-
tom of wearlpg evenlng wraps among
those that gre more honored in the
breach thap In the observance, we
have coats to take their place, Among
pew ones are some very elegant cloth
ecopts that have been designed to see
thelr wearers through the day and
evening, too. They are quiet in color
and beautiful in lines—equal to all re-
quirements of dress, Besides these
there are very handsome capes of cloth
In distinctive styles that make one
gquestion the advisabllity of ever In-
dulging in more showy wraps.

Two of the handsomest coats are
pletured above., The coat at the left
Is of sllvertone — a soft wool ma-
tertal with flecks of white all through
It=—with collar and deep cuffs of fox.
Bllvertone appears In taupe, blue,
brown, gray—all the season's colors—
and the minute white flecks In it give
it a sllvery look. This coat hangs
stralght at the back and front without
fullness except In the gathered slde
pnnels of the skirt portion. It fastens
with three very large buttons at the
front and sllk pendant ornaments
faro ploeed at each slde of the panels,
It is lined with plaln satin,

There 1s a suggestion of n cape In

Coats for All the Dag_r _Through

the graceful cont of smooth duvetyn
at the right of the pleture. It Is In
taupe gray, with shawl collar and deep
cuffs of martin fur., Three big buttons
at the foot of the front panels nre the
only ornamental feature In this very
dignified wrap. The design could hard-
ly be improved upon, and 1s of the ex-
cellent character that never grows tire-
some,

Petticoats Are Narrow.

In tallored sults the narrowness of
the skirt has rung the koell of the pet-
ticoat, but for thin frocks this most
feminine of gnrments necessarily holds
its own. The petticoat must be of the
snme length as the frock under which
it I8 worn, and It may be made of
batiste, fiue nalnsook, mousseline de
sole, tussor or white crepe de chine,
They are forcedly narrow, for fashion
has decreed the skimpiness of skirts,
It i, however, quite permissible to full
them slightly, especlally If the dress
that covers them Is siit at the hem to
make walking easler, With conserva-
tive women delleate hand embroldery
will always be the favorite trimming.
Imitation lace and fine pleot tulle give
an effect of greater fluffiness and are
much less costly.

Pretty Thfngs Made of Paper

Every little “jim-crack™ that means
an enlivening touch to the house vindi-
cates Its mppearance these days. for
there never was a time when it was
more worth while to keep up all the
pleasant little amenitles of life.
Fverything that will contribute toward
making an atmosphere of cheerfulness
in our surroundings is wore needed
now than in less anxious days. To
dress up our homes and keep ourselves
well groomed shows Lhe right fighting
spirit, At the same time we are re-
minded to save as much as possible
and go on accumulating Thrift stamps
and War Saving stamps. Therefore
we turn to paper, that costs pext to
nothing, to make the bits of bright
furnishings for our homes and gifts for
vur friends.

In the Hllustration above there Is a
toilet basket for the new baby and &
flower basket for the table, both made
of paper, The tiny cradle Is made of
wire and paper rope in very pale gray
and lned with rose-colored sllk and

Lo ]

Conservative Shoes for Fall.
Conservative colors and seonsible
cuts, which are slmost mannish in
thelr effect, are the features ln shoes
for wonen for late fall business, Job-

bers aeport that retallers are now
looking for thoes of this sort, not only
from the desire to steer clear of doubt-
ful novelties, but because, in the busi-
ness which they have already done
over the counter for fall, there has
been comparatively little demand for
anything else. Mahogany and dull
black calfskins are the most popular
in tallored walking boots, while in
slioes for more dressy wear black pat-
ent leathers and a few shades of gray
are selling.

fitted up with brush, comb, powder
and any other tollet necessities of tha
newcomer which the giver of the bas-
ket concludes to add. There 18 a bow
of gauze ribbon, In plok, fastened to
the hood of the cradle. It s not his
babyship's fault that the world Is war
ring—nor hig mother's—they both are
entitled to such pretty little gifts as
these that represent time and kindly
thoughts, but very little money.

The basket for the table Is made of
crepe paper over a pasteboard founda-
tion, and has a rustic handle, contrived
by winding heavy wire or small sticks
or twigs with paper. Any two colors
may be used for the flouncings that
cover the pasteboard foundation, but
brown or green in two shades make
the right sort of background for all
flowers. Or the basket may be In
gayer colors If It Is to hold follage
or mwing‘treenery.

/é’.&.?m;,

Pockets Remain.

Pockets are a trimmming feqature that
remain in good style in spite of<the
fact that they are no novelty, Real or
seeming pockets, faced or llned with
white or colored satin, are used smart-
ly on some of the new models af navy
blue serge.

Smart Tam o Shanters.
Ewpecinlly for the young giris, the
new beaver Tam o' Shanters that are
shown In the shops are very smart
They are made of heavy, soft bheaver,
with puffed, one-sided crowns and a
spug-ftting band about the head, They

come in black, dark blue and other
colors,

WOMAN WORKS
15 HOURS A DAY

Marvelous Story of Woman's

Ind, —*¢
Peru, pd. ot 1 mammu s dle-

\ d
ap in the morning at fouro’el
ork,then go toa factory and wor

day, come home and get supper and
feel #rod. I don't
m ends I have told what Lydia E.

ham's Vegetable has

done for me.""—Mrs. ANNA

86 West 10th St., Peru, Ind.
omen who suffer from any such ail-

ments should not fail to try famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink~
ham's Vegetable Compour.d.

Couldn’t Be Worse.

A young man came in to one of the
boards for examination, He was per-
fect, physically, but his face was home-
Iy enough to stop a clock.

“I want to go right after those
Huns," he sald.

“You're n plucky fellow,” said the
doctor,

“Well, it aln't plurk exuctly,” sal@
the boy. “There aln't nothing the Ger-
mans can do to me that wen't improve
my appearance.”

Catarrhal Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local applications as they cannot reach
the di portion of the ear. There l»
nnl: one way to cure Catarrhal Dealnesa,
that Is by a constitutional nmod{i
fﬁu,ua CATARRH MEDICINE ac
ha Blood on the Mucous Burfaces
ystem. Catarrhal ess e
UF an inflamed condition of the
mucous lntngb.ot the Rustachian Tube.
Wh.r‘ this tube is inflamed you have
rumbling sound or imperfect hearing, an
when it 1s entirely clossd, Deafnesa in the
result. Unless the Inflammation can bs re-
duced and this tube restored to its nor-
ma! condition, hearing may bes yol

M f De: =
er AD;" CASEE © a
“n nflamed

caused by Catarrh, which Is
econdition of the H%eotu Burfaces,
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for any
cass of Catarrhal Deafness
B cured by HALL'S CATARRE
EDICINE.
1l Dru 8 Te. Clrculars free,
. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

through
of the
caused

Letfing Well Enough Alone.

“I'm thinking,”" remarked Mr. Do-
lan, *“about changing my plans and
golng In business as a boss."

‘Don't do It,” rejolned Mr, Ruffer-
ty. "You're a ine workman and many
a boss is goin® broke tryin' to hire and
properly compensate your likes"

Iimportant to Mothera
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that 1t
Bears the
Signature of 7
In Use for Over ears.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoris

Dimmed Light.

Mrs. Peavigh says that before they
were married Mr. Peavish used to call
her the light of his life, and now he
says she can't hold a candle to his sis-
ter-in-law.—Dallas Morning News,

Cuticura Kills Dandruff.

Anoint spots of dandruff with Cuti-
cura Olintment. Follow at ence by a
hot shampoo with Cuticura Soap, if a
man ; next morning If a woman. For
free samples address, “Cuoticura, Dept
X, Boston." At druggists and by mall.
Soap 25, Olntment 25 and 50.—Adyv.

Between Girla.
Bessle—The Idea! Jack mever asked
me for a kiss In his life,
Madge—The bold thief }

For genuvine comfort and Msting pless
ure use Cross Ball Blue on wash day.
All good grocers. Adv.

If It weren't for ralny days when
would the golf bugs find time to get
thelr halr cut?

Don’t Go From Bad to Wnrsnr

Are you always weak, miserable and
half-sick? Then it's time you found out
what Is wrong. Kidney weaknes
causes much suffering from baokache,
lameness, atifiness and zheamatie
paine, and if neglected, brimgas danger
of merious tmuhho-dmm,dinul and
Bright's disease. Don't y. Use

Doan's Kidney Pills, They have
helped thousands and should help you.
An lowa Case

Mra. A. D, Bum-
k"n !own. & P “1 tuucf'!‘l::.'
ed untold axony from

kidney woulle. It be-
with backache.

hendurhes an
wn; YEry nervous, My
anklea, feet nnd wrists
began_ to swell and
BOON was all run
I bad to take

B0c
» RKIDNEY
PILLS
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